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After the Show 


Author's Notes: 
wow look i'm NOT deadl! hi friends 


The soft hum and cheer of the waning crowd behind the curtain warmed Glenn's sore body as his adrenaline 
started to drop. The cool shadows of the backstage area calmed him. He took a sip from his water bottle as 
he leaned against Jerry's bass amp, breathing returning back to a normal rate for the first time since the 
show finished. He closed his eyes, swishing the cool water around in his mouth before swallowing. He exhaled 
smoothly, taking another sip, closing his eyes and repeating. The cycle was interrupted by the sound of soft 
footsteps that could only belong to one person: Jerry. 


Sure enough, the warm hand of his boyfriend settled on his hip and Glenn opened his eyes, smiling softly to 
find Jerry in front of him. He put the cap on his water bottle and dropped it on the floor. The bassist's eye 


makeup was a bit smudged and sweat was still dripping down his temples. He flashed a soft smile. 


"I knew I'd find you back here. aren't you gonna come out with me and Doy?" Jerry asked softly, tucking 


Glenn's head under his chin and pulling him in close. Glenn melted into his embrace, Jerry being the only person 


allowed to see him this way. 

"Yeah, in a little bit. You know | like to relax and think a little after shows’ 

"| know, baby" Jerry kissed his neck lightly, his skin tasting of salty sweat. 

Glenn smiled against Jerry's chest, closing his eyes and listening to his boyfriend's heartbeat. Jerry's calloused 


fingers began to massage Glenn's back and the singer moaned softly into his lover's chest as his tense muscles 


were worked out. 


"Shh." Jerry chuckled, nuzzling into his smaller love. Glenn teasingly moaned again, stretching his neck to kiss 
Jerry softly. He pushed himself onto his toes to keep their lips connected as Jerry let his tongue slide against 
his bottom lip. 


With a soft grunt, Jerry scooped Glenn up by his thighs and set him on his amp. 


"Have you done enough thinking for today?" Jerry asked softly but his voice was gruff, hands still gripping 
Glenn's thighs, now standing between ther. 


"| suppose so but. here? C'mon Jer, | don't want to get caught" Glenn buried his nose in Jerry's neck, pressing 


soft kisses to his skin. Jerry pressed their hips together, moaning softly. 


"Nobody comes back here, love. and besides, all anybody would see is my ass," He laughed softly, leaning back 


to gaze into Glenn's eyes. "I'll protect you." 
Glenn groaned, spreading his legs and allowing Jerry to get closer. 


"Okay, make this good" Glenn grumbled with mock annoyance. His cock was already starting to throb in his 


Jeans. 


"| always do, don't |?" Jerry snickered, reaching between them to undo Glenn's belt and jeans. Glenn grunted in 
reply, anxiously waiting for Jerry to play with him. The bassist undid his own pants next, however, leaving 


Glenn's cock straining against the soft fabric of his underwear. Jerry smirked. 


"C'mon" Glenn demanded after watching Jerry stroke his own erection for a few moments. The younger boy 
laughed softly, finally shimmying Glenn's jeans down to his knees along with his briefs. Jerry spat on his hand 
and slicked up Glenn's cock, pumping him with just enough pressure to make him throw his head back and 


moan. 


"Shh, if you don't want to get caught you'll have to be quiet" Jerry scolded him lightly, watching his head tip 
forward again with a soft sigh. 


"We haven't gotten to be intimate in like. A week," Glenn grumbled, bucking his hips impatiently. "I miss the 


feeling of you filling me up." 


Jerry leaned over, kissing him softly for a moment before pushing two fingers past Glenn's slightly-swollen lips. 
He sucked obediently, slathering Jerry's fingers with his saliva 


"Good" Jerry praised him softly before removing his fingers, pushing two into Glenn's hole and connecting their 


lips again to muffle Glenn's noises. 


Glenn moaned softly into Jerry's mouth, squeezing his eyes shut as he felt his boyfriend teasing his hole wide, 


fingertips rubbing down on his prostate. Jerry added a third finger, moving them in a scissoring motion. 
"That's good, give it to me." Glenn groaned, gently removing Jerry's hand. 


"Bend over the amp." Jerry commanded softly, watching and stroking himself as Glenn hopped off and did as he 
asked. Once he was ready, Jerry gently spread his ass with his thumbs and pushed himself inside, just slowly 
enough to give his boyfriend time to get used to it. 


Glenn moaned softly, wiggling his hips and pushing back on Jerry. 


"This is so dirty." Glenn spoke breathlessly, squeezing his eyes shut. Jerry laughed weakly, focusing all his self 


control on thrusting slowly. 


‘Faster, please." Glenn grunted, glancing back at Jerry. The bassist nodded, picking up the pace and finding a 
deep, rhythmic pattern. Glenn moaned after every breath, feeling Jerry rubbing against his prostate with each 
thrust. 


"Mm, Jerry, more." The singer groaned softly, biting into his arm to mute himself. Jerry rocked his hips 
faster, pushing himself deeper into his boyfriend as he felt the warmth in his belly begin to spread. 


"Ah, oh, fuck," Jerry groaned, grabbing Glenn's hip with one hand and tangling the other into his hair. "Baby, l'm 


not gonna last." 


"That's okay, neither am |." Glenn murmured, voice breaking halfway through as he gasped. Jerry spanked him 


once, leaving a pinkish mark on his ass. Glenn cried out, squeezing his eyes shut. 


"We're gonna get caught!" The older boy hissed, unable to hold back his moans as he felt himself swelling. 
Jerry didn't reply save for a groan, finally reaching under Glenn to stroke his abandoned cock. 


It was getting hot and feverish, their shadows on the wall moving faster and less in sync as everything began 
to crumble inside. Jerry came with a broken moan deep inside of Glenn, a moment later, the smaller boy spilled 
all over Jerry's amp. The bassist leaned over Glenn's body with a groan, closing his eyes and allowing himself to 


rest a moment. Glenn squirmed, Jerry still buried inside him. 


"C'mon Jer, up." 
"Shh," Jerry pressed a gentle kiss to the back of Glenn's neck. "You're warm." 


"And you're heavy.” Glenn gently pushed himself up, forcing Jerry up and out. The bassist groaned, tugging his 
jeans back up and zipping up. 


"Hold on, | have a towel" Jerry murmured, fixing his belt and trotting around to the back of his amp. He 
grabbed a small wash towel and came back, gently cleaning his lover off. Glenn groaned softly as he stood, 


standing upright and stretching. He tugged up his pants while Jerry cleaned off his dirtied amp. 


Once both boys were done with their tasks, Glenn hugged Jerry tightly, nuzzling into his neck. Jerry bundled up 


the towel and dropped it, wrapping his arms around Glenn. 
"We should do more public quickies," Jerry chuckled softly, kissing Glenn's cheek. "That was fun" 
"Fun until we get caught" Glenn rolled his eyes, blush still apparent on his cheeks. 


"C'mon, let's go find Doyle and the guys" Jerry kissed him again, pressing their swollen lips together. Glenn 
sighed as he pulled away, gazing into Jerry's eyes for a moment. He laughed. 


"tm gonna be so fucking bruised tomorrow." 


